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—— 
[For tho Volce of Angels.) 


TUNIE.—AN ACROSTIC. 
DY CHARLES THOMPSON. 


BLESSED Spirit, Tunie! 

Life and light and love 

Ever flew In gladnosa 

Since thou dwellest above; 
Scattering bicalngs round thec, 
Each heart thou mayst maove— 
Delights In having founl thee. 


Sorrowlng souls will sock thec, 
Pricclvas Ilght to Ond; 

In the path of duty 

Risc to pence of mind. 

In thy strongth begin 

To o’ercome the power of aln. 


Tunle, glorious is thy miselou! 

Unto the sorrowlng hoart, 

Now o’erwhelmed with dark despair, 
Is come that thou by lovu’s true art 
Eternal blersedness impart. 


8r. ALbANS, Vormont. 


[For the Volce of Angela.) 


MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO 
DR. FAHNESTOCK. 


(THROUGH DR. O., CONTINUED.) 


Dear Doctor :—There nre 80 many subjects 
upon which I would like to address you, that I 
really scarcely know which to take first. This 
evening I am compelled, by the condition of 
the Medium through whom I write, to take up 
a different one from that intended. They are 
all, however, us ful y res 
tog lh an p 
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one with another. Oneaaya, “I am of Paul,” and | Spirits except wrangling, crime, and debauch- 


another, “I of Appolloa,” or what amounts to 
the same thing. One places confidence in the 
communications of one Spirit, while another 
thinks all coming through himself deserves es- 
pecial consideration, and looks at all others as 
of doubtful authenticity. Othera, placing con- 
fidence in a misunderstood direction, expect 


ery, depenila on the same conditions. 
Now, my simple advice is, either cultivate an 
harmonious disposition among yourselves, or 


seek other associates who are governed less by 
self. 


Spirits in developing Mediums concentrate 
the Spiritual emanationa from each individual 


disembodied Spirits to do that which fingers of | forming the Circle upon the individual designed 


flesh and blood would find impossible to do sat- 
isfactorily. 

Now, this is all wrong, and has been the work 
of Spirits opposed to human progress, who are 
well aware that just in proportion to the spread 
of true Spiritual science, thr influence over 
the thief, the debauchee and drunkard will be 
discovered and avoided. You are aware that 
Spirits who have indulged in the vices named, 
as well as in others, when they leave the earth 
sphere, take with them into the next all their 
propensities and desires. These bind them 
down to earth, where alone ther can be grati- 
fied. Spirits thus conditioned seek for im- 
pressible subjects, whom they govern, and thug, 
through living men and women, enjoy to some 
extent their favorite vices; while the subject 
thus influenced, as well as a humbugged pub- 
lic, regard the matter as resulting from evil ex- 
amples or improper social intercourse. 

You will perceive the great object of all such 
Spirits is to keep their subjects in ignorance of 
their part in the matter, as upon such ignorance 
depends its continuation among men. If you 
make all men holy and pure, you will not re- 
quire human theology, or its teachers. Can 
you wonder, then, that Spirits opposed to holi- 
ness and purity should induce such teachera to 
denounce all that leads to it as from the “devil.” 

I have thus briefly endenvored to show you 
the cause why an attempt has been made by this 
class of Spirits to introduce a want of harmony 
among you. Spiritual communion of a pure 
character requires harmony, unity ; as without 
this, no possible good can ensue from meeting 


pressions worth 
Py 3 ‘i 


ble to receive im 
be harmo 


ob- 


as the Medium. This is at firat necessary, be- 
cause pure Spiritual emanations from disem- 
bodied beings could not be received until sus- 
ceptibility to that influence was first obtained 
from beings like himself. 

Now, suppose one vrunwrein ive Circle ave 
emitting au influence of contention and oppo- 
sition, the effect is at once to neutralize all 
effort. ~ 

Men in the body are more easily affected by 
inftencea proceeding from their fellows than 
from Spirits, however stroug such Spiritnal 
emanations may be. It only remains for me 
to add, if you wish for instruction, either scien- 
tific or theological, worthy of yourself, keep 
the minds of your Mediums free from mundaue 
auxieties and selfish animosities aud conten- 


tions. Rosert Hake. 
LANCASTER, Penn., March 16, 1860. — 
E « 
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THE POISONING OF WELLS. i 


[r is probable that ninety-uine cases in a 
hundred of disease in rural districts are the re- 
sult of poison absorbed into the system | 
from the stomach or the lungs. The L 
manufactured in the digestive organa frc 
food, passes in great part thr 
all of it through the lungs, in 
is filtered and purified, au 
brought directly into conta 
is breathed by insp 
any deleterious 
in it. As the foo 
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terferes with this important vital process. | the loved ones whom he shelters from harm 


But we propose here only to call attention to| with tenderest care, should see to it that thia 
what we believe to be the most prolific source| prevalent source of danger is eliminated from 
of rural diseases, malarial, functional, and or- | his household; and romomber that decomposing 
zanic in their character. This is the water-| organic matter is the most deadly of all poisons. 
supply. A cess-pool eight feet deep receives} — The Rural New Yorker. 
the excreta of a family, the wash from a bath- 
room, water-closet, and sink included. Thirty] 
or forty gallons a day, equal to nearly 15,000 | 
rallovs, or 2,000 cubic feet per yearof the most| 1N 4 lecture on “Colds and their Consequen- 
poisonous kind of filth, are poured into this ces” Dr. Beverly Robinson gave the following 
pool only eight feet deep, and, of course, soak sensible suggestions: “If you start to walk 
nto the soil and saturate it. Twenty feet only | home from a down town office, and carry your 
trom this deadly sink is the well. which is prob- | Coat on your arm because the walking makes 
ably several feet deeper than the cess-pool. | 5" feel warm, you are liable to take cold. 
The drainage from this cess-pool will flow then Therefore, don’t do it. If you should take the 
in every direction in a circle of twenty feet | Same walk after eating a hearty dinner, your 
radius only before it pours into the well. For full stomach would be a protection to you, but 
each foot in depth of this area there are about |€7en then my advice would be, don’t take the 
1,200 cubic feet. In a year the 2,000 cubic feet risk. A person properly clothed may walk in 
of waste will completely fill this space of twenty |^ strong wind for n long time without taking 
feet around the well to a depth of more than a cold, but if he sits in a room where there is a 
foot and a half, and in two years toa dlepth of slight draught he may take a severe cold in a 
three and a half feet. But two things cannot| Ve" few minutes. Therefore, don’t sit in a 
occupy the same space, and this filth will then|OO™ where there is a draught. Unless you are 


he distributed over a much larger quantity of affected by peculiar nervous conditions, you 
should take a cold sponge bath in the morning, 


and not wash yourself in warm water. Plunge 
baths in cold water are not recommended ; 
one, the 2,000 cubic feet of waste will saturate | Deither is it necessary to apply the sponge bath 
20,000 cubic feet of earth in one year. all over the body. Occasional Turkish baths 

It is true that the soil near the cess-pool will | aTe 804, but those who have not taken them 
retain the largest portion of the solid matter, should be advised by a physician before trying 
and the first water which reaches the well will| them. Warm mufflers worn about the neck do 
le filtered to some extent. But it is only a not protect you against taking cold, but on the 
question of time—the lapse of which will de-|CoBtrary render you extremely liable to take 
pend upon the nature of the subsoil—how long | °°ld as soou as you take them off. They make 
or how short a time will elapse before the poison thethroat tender. Ladies ought to wear warmer 
pours undiluted into the well, and from it into| flannel under-clothing than they now do, if one 
the stomachs of the unfortunate and unsuspect-| PAY judge from the articles one sees hanging 
ing victims. If a bed of clay lies close to the|in the show-windows of the shops. People 
lottom of the cess-pool, there will be no escape | take cold from inhaling cold air through their 
dawnward, and the period required to reach the | mouth oftener, perhaps, than by any other way. 
well will be probably six months. If the soi]| Ladies dress themselves up in heavy furs, go 
is gravelly and the waste sinks downward, there | "iding in their carriages, and when they get 
is the absolute certainty that a stream of water | home wonder where they got that cold. It was 
which flows inro the well will be reached sooner| by talking in the cold, open air, and thus ex- 
or later. posing the mucous membranes of the throat. 

A similar frightful certainty, slowly but surely | The best protection under such circumstances 


HOW NOT TO TAKE COLD. 


ground in proportion to the ratio of solid soil to 
the small interstices or spaces among the gravel, 
inthe mass. Taking this ratio as only ten to 


time to sap the lifeof unsuspecting people, who| keep their mouths open in a chilly atmosphere, 
will by and by exhibit every symptom of insid-|they ought to wear a filter. Above all, be 
ious but fatal disorder. The hectic cheek,|careful of your feet in c a 

ewollen glands, dry hot skin, disordered digestion, | Have thick soles on your sh 
bilious derangements, headaches, tremors, diar- | out in a rain which las 
rhea, dysentery, cutaneous eruptions, tumora, | through your shoes despite th 
coated tongue, foul breath, and all the varied jon dry stocki oon 
symptoms by which blood poisoning first be- |in cold, wet, sl 


comes apparent, and the final deadly typhoid 
and malignant fevers are predicted alarm tl 
consciousness, while tbe source of th 
poison itself is hourly used to allay the 
and thirst occasioned by it. 

We do not desire to be sensal 


t99 much of this The da: 
ere. The case 


approaching in thousands of cases, threatens in|is to keep the mouth shut. If people must period of the e 


| we have lear 
| influence, 
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warm you up unless you are at home and dont 
expect to go out of the house again until tbe 
following morning. In short, make somo use of 
your common sense, and thus emulate tho lower 
animals.” 


THE TURPENTINE REMEDY. 

AN nged physician in Washington, who is 
rotired from practice, a man of extensive learn- 
ing and high character, saya that the younger 
practitioners laugh at him for recommending 
turpentino ns a remedy for diseases of the lunge. 
He contends that they have nothing better to 
suggest; indeed, they have no remedy for con- 
sumption. He claims that in twenty-seven 
clear cases of throat discase the use of thie 
remedy under his own direction has restored 
the several parties to fair health, one of these 
being his own wife and another being a mi 
who, from being unable to sit or to lie in a pre 
trate position, has been for five years past doi 
engineers work in the Treasury. ji 

The remedy is simple: Procure ata d 
store some white turpentine; take in the m 
a bit the size of a pea; swallow the slow. 
solving substance, and when it is quit 
swallow the lump. The same remedy is 
lent fora cold. This medicine is an ol 
not at variance, however, with the mod 
tion of sending patients to piny regions 
hale terebinthine odors. — The Advance. 


CHOLERA 


ALL serves to show that cholera is th 
now as formerly, and that, tho 
gained much knowledge of its n 
of late years, yet we are as ig 
predecessors of its real nature. V 
to sanitary measures, disarmed | 
its terrors, and have diminished 
it caused; but as to treatment ‘ 
but little, though the empiricism 
more scientific than it was in forn 
do not now burn our patients 
the feet, tie ligatures round t 
recourse to other sensel 
find that simpler and m 
of greater avail, m 


= ey 
id err 


tude ite whi 


AUGUST 1, 1880 


— 


CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT. 
EDITED NY PDOT MAY, TAROUVON 3. T. ANELHAMED.) 


lFor tho Volco of Angols.| 
THIS SABBATH DAY. 


DY SPIRIT MAY. 


THE birdlinga sing and dowers Lioom, 
And all the air Is ripe with sweets, 
The golden aunbeama bright illume 
‘Tho country lanes and city atroeta; 
The waters murmur tu the aca 
An merrily as yesterday, 
And ocean waves surge full and free 
For Nature takes no reat today, 


So little children laugh and play, 

And let your songs of gladnesa riae 
In happiness thls sunny day, 

When enrth reflects the heavenly akion; 
Your little eplrite never pause 

In growing like tho beauteous Aowera, 
Because of carthly, human laws, 

That Iilmile man's divine-t powers, 


Ob, little children, learn It strong— 
This lesson ange)-tongucs Impart— 
Ench day and hour In passing on 
Is sacred to our Father's Leart; 
And if you're loving, kind and true, 
Each day of all the weekly seven, 
The angels then will como to you 
And lead you aufely home to heaven. 


A PUZZLE FOR METAPHYSICIANS. 


({CONCLUDED.] 


“Tar succeeding night the very same dream 
occurred, followed by similar agitation, which 
was again composed in the same manner, the 
brother being again found in a quiet sleep, and 
the watch going well. On the following morn- 
ing, soon after the family had breakfasted, one 
of the sisters was sitting by her brother, while 
the other was writing a note in the adjoining 
room. When her note was ready for being 
sealed, she was proceeding to take out for this 
purpose the watch alluded to, which had been 
put by in her writing desk ; she was astonished 
to find it had stopped. At the same moment 
she heard a scream of intense distress from her 
sister in the other room. Their brother, who 
had still been considered as going on favorably, 
had been seized with a sudden fit of suffocation, 
und had just breathed his last.” 

But to resume my narrative. I find it im- 
possible at this distance of time to recollect all 
the persons to whom these operations of my 
mind were made known before the letter of 
Captain Codman gave reality to my vision. 
Among them were Dr. Swan and two female 
friends, who have since passed beyond the scenes 
of earth. During his life my kind physician 
frequently urged me to publish an account of 
these remarkable facta. My reasons for not 
doing so are suggested in a letter to Rev. Mr. 
Stetson, which, together with the reply and 
the testimony of other eye and ear witnesses, I 
subjoin for the satisfaction of those who may 
desire additional proof of the strict accuracy of 
this narrative : 

“Rev. Caleb Stetson : 

“Dear Sir—If any apology ia necessary for 
me addressing you this note, I trust it may be 
found in the friend 


7 a ; and in 


ly relations which have long | 
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mental phenomena which occurred during my 
severe illness some weeks before your son Fred- 
erick’s death, and which at the time caused before the knowledge of the death of Frederick 


considerable discussion in literary and scientific Stetson reached me by the arrival of the sahip: 
circles, By some conversation with the facts I Sophia Walkerin Boston, on the 25th das ot 
have been urged to write an account of them | March, 1846, and its exact correspondence witl: 
for philosophical inquiry, they being considered the circumstances of that sad event so im- 
in many respects a more remarkable instance | pressed me at the time as to leave in my mind 
of prescience or foresight than any on record; |a distinct recollection both of the vision and ot 
but the fear of being classed with visionaries | its fulfillment. 
and Spiritualista has heretofore prevented me. 
“Now, however, ona fresh application to state 
the particulars in detail, I have consented to do 
so, and would consider it a great personal favor 
if you will carefully examine the accompanying 
statement, and so far as memory will enable 
you, add ina note to me, which I may be at 
liberty to publish, your corroborative teatimony 
respecting it. 
“Mr. Baker unites with me in very kind re- 
garde to yourself and family. | 
“With great esteem and respect, | 
| 


“This certifies that I was acquainted witt. 
the remarkable vision narrated by Mrs. Buker 


Sarana B. BUTTERS. 
“Medford, March 2nd. 1870.” 
I will introduce but one other witness. wh: 
was with me on that fearful night, and was ar: 
actor in some of these scenes. He writes: 


“I am happy to bear my testimony to the 
truthfulness and fidelity of the record of facta 
contained in this narrative, and to aszare the 
reader of its entire trustworthiness. I thought 
them at the time, and had ever since considere:l 
them among the most remarkable mental phe- 
nomena of which I have any knowledge. an: 
worthy of a place in the history of metaphys- 
ical science, A. R. Baker. 

“Dorchester, Mass., March Sth, 1870.” 


The following extract from the sermon 
preached by Rev. Mr. Walker is an exact ful- 

“Dear Mrs. Bakgr—We have read your fillment of the second scene in my vision. The 
manuscript with the deepest interest. You have text is from the Epistle of St. James: “For 
expressed clearly and correctly the whole sub«) what is your life? It is even a vapor, that ap- 
ject, as it has laid hidden in our memories; and | peareth fora little time and then ranisheth 
so vividly, too, have you portrayed it, that the|away.” The fly-leaf of the discourse contains 
sad event of by-gone years comes to us with | this entry: 
the freshness of yesterday. “A sermon preachedon board the ship Sophia 

“Mr. Stetson also wishes me to add that it! prajj-or on her passage from Palermo to Boston. 
might be well for you to procure the testimony | farch 15th, 1846. Occasioned by the death of 
of those who were informed of your wondrous | Frederic Stetson, who was knocked orerboard 
vision before the event transpired, as so many lina gale, March 10th, near the banks of New- 
years have passed since that fatal storm of | foyndland. By Rer. Charles Walker, A. M., 
March 10th, 1846. 

“With our best wishes for yourself an 


husband. 
“Most affectionately yours, 


“Juria M. STETSON. 
“Lexington, February 19th, 1870.” 


Acting upon the suggestion contained in the 


“Hakepletre W. BAKER. 
“Dorchester, Feb. 16th, 1870.” 


Rev. Mr. Stetson, having been sick for sev- 
eral weeks, requested his wife to answer for him. 
She writes: 


one of the passengers.” 

After some explanatory remarks, the preacher 
says: “We have a most affecting illuatration of 
this truth at hand. Where is the youthful 
Frederick Stetson? Who among us had fairer 
prospects of life than he? A few days ago. 
above note, I have received the following com- and he was with ns in all his youthful freshness. 


munications from those who have seen or heard But a a unexpected. moment he yas galled 
this artiéle in manuscript. ‘Theo first is from into eternity. Yon remember the fatal night 


the daughter of Rey David Osgood D. D. a of the 10th. Who of us will ever forget re? 
ry >` , b aĵ Py . . 
predecessor of Rev. Mr. Stetson, and for a long The hour of midnightarrived. All hands were 


course of years pastor of the First Church in called on deck. The wind and the storm had 
Medford: prevailed for hours; but now the furious gale 


“Dear Mrs. Bager—In answer to your in- began. The foretopsail must be taken in, and 
quiries, I could state that I have a distinct rec- mith iy real St adi re ths fatal ga $ . 
ollection of hearing from you in your sick- The. fappings sail, sclewed. up, mb ut A 


chamber an account of your vision in regard to hanad i es F ep of thes gale; 
the death of Frederick Stetson, immediately it 3 i ee pdb 
after the sad events which you have so vividly tis x a aa d ai i 
portrayed. The circumstances made a deep im- | ° OAT OiT A VERG 

: e ately ordered the life-buo 
pression on my mind, and I have always con- ead r er x 
sidered your mental state as remarkably analo- the, le,Doat tooo A 


gous to all I have ever heard of Scotch second- were enough of zo 
sight. the risk of your 


“Most truly yours. that it would be all in v: 
L. Oscoop. |ately lost sight of. No 

March 5th, 1870.” him in that ( 
Sarah B. Butters, to whom I have {of us has 
1, I have also the following | man 


rr 
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ex- that this former friend and associate of the imgs or curtains of silken texture, nnd or- 
tive town. poet Longfellow and others of his class was namented with natural flowers, which give 
$ author of that communication; but I do not. out sweet incense to the breezes. The 
Ml; Bake, ALLEN Petsam. young people of tho race delight to weave 
i A tep f| an EN: Meagan, July 16. 1850. flowery garlands to deck their homes. 
9 | oa a 5 Ont in the sunny glades of this region, 
M the livelt (enitherWoleg ofa bate? where flowers of every kind bud and blos- 
Medford t PLACES I HAVE SEEN. som, Where the brooks murmur over mossy 
ss Ah, what a sad NUMBER TWELVE. stones, and all life is glad, the great lodges 
he fatal night of the RY SPIRIT VIOLET. laf the country stand—their school-houses 
h, be to his bereaved parents! How painfnl IT would be useless for me to attempt and their council-halls—and here they meet 
tt ren bre m the sad tid-|to describe even a tenth part of the places|to give or gain instruction and to gain 
gs! Gladly would we spare them this CP and scenes I have witnessed in the Spirit- | counsel from the wise chiefs wham they 
f sorot ia Aprrhe Lord support themi i eaored language fails to convey a| honor and love. 

a è proper idea of certain parts of Spirit-life,! Tribes here mingle together and dwell 
an even when the brain of ourinstrument can) in unity ; no hate, no anger nor fear dis- 
OR - receive correctly the thoughts we impress |turb their minds; they grow in harmony, 

bali el ae (upon it. To realize positively the beauties | and gain that strength of l mind which they | 
And of bis heart thou canet not see; ‘as well as the deformities—if I may beal-|send back to aid and assist the pale-faces 


What looks to thr dim ere a stain, 

fo Gou's pare light imar only be 
A sear, brought from some well-foaght fell, 
Where thon wooldst onir fhint and yield. 


The look, the air that frets thy eight 
Mars be a token that below 
The sonl bas cloned In deadly fight 
With some internal fiery foe, 
Whose plance woold ecorch thy smiling grace, 
And cast thee ehaddering on thy face. 


{For the Voice of Angels.) 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 


Friexp DensxoreE:—One James Furbish ‘Indian race find 


was my college classmate, and during one year 
my “chum,” i.e, room-mate. Of course I 
knew him intimately; he was the oldest mem- 
her of the class which graduated at Harvard, 
1825—fifty-five years ago. He was a man of 
fine mind and genial spirit. Tall, erect, and 
large in physique and very popular among us. 
Subsequent to graduating he went to Portland, 
Me., and there engaged in teaching and such 
etudies as led him to great familiarity with ser- 
eral modern languagee and gained for him high 
rank in literary circles. 

He married a Portland lady, who passed into 
Spirit-life many years ago. Also he experi- 
enced ups and downs in reference to financial 
conditions. 

No other one of onr college class excepting 
Furbish and myself, so far as I know, ever em- 
braced faith in Spiritualiem so firmly as to be- 
come a public avower and advocate of it. He 
did, and was for many years President of the 
Society or Association of Spiritualists in Port- 
land. He passed out of the form, I think, 
about two years ago, at the age of eighty-two. 

Many of his fifteen or sixteen surviving 
classmates and other friends may doubt that 


the same James Furbish was genuine author 
of the plain, teree, affectionate exhortation to 
ns all to qi on in life, ever neat Mie 


lowed to use the word in relation to the 
lower spheres of the other life—of Spirit- 
life, one must be able to perceive them 
with the personal Spirit-vision. Hence I 
have only attempted to convey to vou a 
faint though real idea of what I have wit- 
nessed in other lands than those of carth. 

Before I close this series, I must speak 
to vou of that fair, peaceful, mountainous 
country of the Spirit-world, where the 
ahappy home. Toreach 
this region from the cities of which I have 
spoken, one must go far out into the open 
country ; through valleys and over hills ; 
through deep forests and sunny glades— 
up, ever upward in his march—until at 
length he comes to an open stretch of 
green fields, where the mellow sunlight 
gleams and tiny flowers blossom. Beyond 
this level plain of verdure a deep, blue, 
rolling river sweeps, its shining waves 
dancing in the sunlight under the quaint, 
canoe-like boats that rest upon them. 

Kanalaw—Smiling River—I have heard 
these waters called; and it seems indeed a 
fitting name, for only peace and joy is| cared for by tt 
suggested at the sight of the shining waves. gains treng t 
Bex ond this rolling river there is a dee ly | Spirit-body. 
wooded country. Here you are | 
among the mountains ; ri i 
man’s home, his | i a 
where no foe disturbs him, Ta no storms 
can come. "e 

The white r 
tors, and a nun 
to their d 


through their chosen Mediums. 

Her the Indian finds rest nnd peace 
gaining freedom, vigor and strength fro 
the waters. woods and hills; growing g 
tle like the flowers, and mild as tho ov 
ing breeze; his soul grows and exp 
in the power of love, and he gains ki 
edge not only from surrounding s 
but from his intuitive faculties, whi 
receptive to truths, and likewise 
learned and cultured beings fr 
Higher Spheres, who delight to t 
red-man, and whom he in turn | 
in reverence and love. 

And this beautiful country— 
mortal eye hath ever witnessed— 
a blessing to many a weary S 
only is it a refuge for the p 
despised Indian, who, flee} 
chains, finds here rest a 
is alsoa haven of rest t 
weary pale-face, who, p 
mortal, uncared for and al 
by tender Spirits into 
try, and amid its | pu 


Es 
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“AND HE WILL MAKE IT PLAIN” 
WY M. THM MKAA MEER LOEAALICL. 


Tuk path of If avena dark and dronr 
To mortala tolllng on 

Through heavy clouds of doubt and fenr, 
And miata of ain and wrong: 

For through the ahadowa of deapulr 
Wo often souk In valn 

For light to pletwo the tangled mare 
Anil mako [te meaning plain. 


Dear aouls aro groping in tho dark, 
Ant longing for the das, 

Who cannot ace the linea of truth 
Along lifu'a bonton way; 

And Spirits, hopolusa and forlorn, 
Whore tear-dropa fll like rain, 

Wale anxiously tho coming time 
When He will mako it plain. 


Wo cannot tind the tangled end, 
So blindly do wo sevk; 

Wo stumble o'er tho rugged path, 
With etops grown fhint and wenk; 
Wo cannot make tho orvoked atraight, 

Nor light tho darkenod road, 
Nor can wo ease our aching honrta 
Of all thoir wonry load. 


Ani ao we tatter on our way, 
And cannot comprehend 
Tho moaning of Lifo'a mystorivn, 
And bow each one shall end: 
Why hearta should ache and spirite bieod 
And Mint beneath the rod, 
Till, in thoir agony of necd, 
They cry to thao, ob, Gail! 


Above tho clouds that «larkly lower 
The sun Ja shining bright, 

And through the epirit's eaddost hour 
Tho roul gains strongth anil miglit, 

We mny not fini the comfortor 
For nll our woo and pain, 

fF Yot God la the interproter, 

“Ani ho wil) mako it plain," 


Ob, saildenel hearts! oh, atrickon souls! 
Who Inng for peace and rost, 
The Father's love nbout you rolls, 
Ani! that will make you blest! 
Tnfinitude can nevor err; 
Its mysteries he'll explain— 
God ia hls own Intorpreter, 
“Anil he will make it plain.” 


Denr tenchera of tho “Living Word," 
Whose souls are bathed in light, 
With every impulso nobly stirred 
To battle for the right, 
To you bellef can nevor orr, 
Nor “ecan hla works in vain,” 
For God is sour Interpreter, 
And He hath made It plain. 


Oh, Father God! to thee wo pray 
For strength to co thy will, 
And as we Journoy on our way, 
Fulfill thy purposo still; 
And through all weaknoss may we Join 
The angele’ awect refraln— 
“God {a his own Interprotor, 
And He wil! mako It plain.” 


[For the ‘Voice of Angels.’’) 
A CHAPTER OF STARTLING INCI- 
DENTS. 
SPIRIT PROPHECY, HAUNTED HOUSES, ETO. 
[CONCLUDED. | 

Events were crowding fast upon us—The 
day following the second ghostly visitation 
proving the dreaded one against which we so 
vainly watched. 

Aa it happened, Ellen and I were left alone 
that day, Mr. S — going to his post of 
busineas as usunl, nnd Viola being called away 


upon some matter of interest, promising to re- 
turo enrly. 


The day wore on, stormy and wild, with 

‘lriving anow, for it was now nearly December. 
linally, Ellen rose and began to busy herself 

| about some household matters, flitting back and 


turgid countenance had changed toone of calm 
repose, and her breathing was of a gentle, nat- 
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forth from the pantry to the back piazza. How | under the magnetic influence. No other trest- 
I could have forgotton hor then, oven for one| ment wna given or asked; and in four days we 
briof moment, I do not pretend to any; but I} loft tho old house to ita lonclinoss, taking Ellen 
did forget her, though it could not have been} with us to our own homme. 

many minutes, jadging from the progreas made} It acemed wonderful, truly ; almost incrodiblu 
in my sowing, since I had seen her paas out to|to somo; but it wan n solemn fact; and the 
the piazza, thinking she would return immedi- | prophecy had beon fulfilled in every particular, 
ately nx before. anve one. 

I was nrousod at length by an impression so| Ellen, observing from the piazza a xtack of 
forcible nnd distinct it seemed to bo actunlly| timothy being badly tossed and scattered by a 
spoken in my ear—“Got up instantly and look | herd of young cattle, had gone out with the in- 
for Ellen !” tention of driving them away, when a young 

Sure enough—where was she? black steer among them, evidently resenting the 

With a wild foreboding of evil, I rushed out | intrusion, turned upon her, and she in her head- 
through the piazza, searching the snow outside | long flight pitched violently over a pile of rail, 
anxiously and hurriedly. Then I called her|thuse precipitating the catastrophe. She con- 
name once, twice, and instantly there flashed | feased she had received an impression warning 
across my mind a mental vision, in which I saw | her of danger before starting, but there seemed 
Ellen lying upon the opposite side of the house, | to be also another power urging her to go; anil 
down among the young oaks, her little red|as wo have seen, the evil counsel prevailed. 


ahnwl tossed over her head, and the snow drift-| About this time, or a little previously, waa 
ing over her. received a letter containing the intelligence of 
Instinctively I ran to the window, as though | her brother's death by drowning, every detail 
to confirm the impression. of which corresponded exactly with that given 
Yes, there she lay, the very countorpart of | by the Spirit as related in the firat seance ; thus 
my mental picture. adding another evidence as to the truth of 


In a few brief seconds I was beside her,| Spirit-communion. 
making frantic endeavors to lift her, to rouse| I might go on and multiply incidents quite as 
her to consciousness, but in vain. What should | marvellous as these, connected with our expe- 
Ido? Not for a moment did I doubt but that! rience that Winter; but they would add no im- 
the dread prophecy had been fulfilled, through | portance to the testimony already given, and J 
some diabolical agency, and unless soon rescued | shall therefore desist. 
from her perilous situation, she must inevitably| Enough has been written, however, and ] 
perish, I bent over her again, shook her madly | may conclude with a familiar text, slightly 
in the extremity of my fright, and called her| modified to auit the aubject—“If ye believe not 
name. She replied at last in a dazed, dreamy | these, neither will ye believe though one should 
zaje spend his whole life in piling up additional 

I spoke in a voice sharp with command and | evidence.” Saran E. PALMER. 
thrilling with enorgy—“Ellen ! Ellen? get up!” 

She attempted to do so, but fell back weakly, 

“Ellen! get up instantly!” I commanded 
again, throwing all my strength, both phyaical 
and mental, into the effort. 

The effect was electrical. She was on her 
feet in a moment, and fully roused. Half lead- 
ing, half carrying her, we reached the house, 
when of her own accord she threw herself across 
the bed, and sank immediately into a heavy 
stupor. 

How the time passed after that, or how long 
it was till help came, I know not; but it came 
at last. Ellen was placed comfortably in bed, 


mee g despatched for her mesmeric monéylin aifew'days, ed wisi bercea 


Once more through her lips came that strange | t° help on the grand work; for indeed this ie a 
whisper, giving some necessary directions, and | 8™®8t work. 
adding—“There is no time to spare; one hour The message is from Fanny Randle, Salt 
and a half, at the longest, is all.” Lake. We are as ever yours, 

Time flew fearfully. The heavy breathing JAMES and E. M. AOE. 
grew every moment more noisy and difficult. P. S.—Please give our thanks to the Medium. 
Would ther peter come ? I have a brother and n sister—the aunt the 

My bhaite constantly upon the door-knob, child speaks of. I would like to hear from 
and at last, to my infinite relief, in walked my them, it would be such a good treat to us all. 
good mother und my brother. The latter im- May the good Angels watch and protect you 
mediately placed his hand upon her forehead, as all from harm, is the sincere wish of 
washiscuatom. Ina brief moment, the flushed, J. ann E. R. 


ANOTHER VERIFICATION. 
SaLTt Laxe Crry, Juls 12, 1880. 

Broraer DENSMORE:—I received the paper 
July 1st, and upon opening was delighted to 
find a message of love from my dear child. 
through the mediumship of Miss M. T Shel- 
hamer. It is indeed what I have long wishe! 
for, from my Angel-child. Though spoken 
through a stranger, the mesaage is in every way 
characteristic of the child, and ahe has this 
minute come to me to tell me it was her. This 
ia indeed jovful. 
Dear brother Densmore, I will send a little 


A MOTHER-IN-LAW'S sermon seldom take 
well with an audience of daughters-in-law.— 
English Proverb. 


ural sleep. 
From that time forth ahe was kept conatantly 


j 
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EDITORIIAN 


THE SOUL OF ONE HUMAN BEING EVER 
ANY BETTER THAN ANOTHER IN THE 
ABSOLUTE, ALL TIMINGS CONSIDERED ? 


Is 


SOME time since, the question was asked 
by a correspondent, “Why and how is it’ 
there is such a great difference in the so- 
cial, moral and religious status of human- 
ity, from childhood to old age, seeing that 
all souls emanated from one and the same 
source, and that source God, who is said 
to be possessed of all purity, love, power 
and wisdom, and who doeth all things 
well?” Ta response thereto, all we shall 
attempt to say, pro or con. is that if the 
human soul is in reality a scintillation 
from and a part of the Divine Mind—xas 
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ers, in the march of passing events, it is status—which state of things comes into 
wholly owing to circumstances over which existence through natural and Spiritual 


neither had the slightest control. laws, which are eternal and 
ich : 
althy |‘ hangenble 


luws un- 


To illustrate: A child born of we 
parents, (to use a quaint old saying, ) 
comes into the world “with a gold spoon 
in his mouth:” whereas another child, | 
horn of poor parents, makes his debui 


upon the scenes of life with an iron, or it 


ISTHE NATIONAL CITIZEN AND BAL- 
LOT-RBOX.” 

Wr have just received the fifth number of 
the fourth volume of the above paper, and if 
we are to judge of ite future by the number bofore 
may be, no spoon at all in his mouth. |ua, we should most certainly class it as one of 
Now, that circumstance does not make the best and most comprehensive journala for 
the former any better than the latter, as | elucidating the right of one-half the human 
he individually had nothing to do or say|race to the ballot, donied them by tho other 
about the gold spoon. If n person's good- half, that has ever made its appearance in this 


: : asive age. 
ness is to be determined by the length of DRE ip f 
: ., | The “National Citizen and Ballot-Box” isa 
his purse, then we admit that the one with os a 


: .. | monthly journal, issued at Syracuse, N. Y., by 
the gold spoon is better than the one with | Matilina Joslyn Gage, that veteran champion, 


nothing hut abject poverty staring him in) not only of woman’s right to the ballot, bu 
the face. Nevertheless, even then, with! the rights of everybody suffering in ignorance 
all the difference existing between them, | and superstition. It is filled to the brim wi 
viewed in the light of highest wisdom, as | first clasa reading matter by the most br 
far as the soul is concerned, there is not] and talented writers of the day. The subscri 
the slightest difference in the quality of tion price of this energetic vindicator ofig 
the soul of one who is termed a good man | ”™™ truth is but E dollar E Ee ad 
over that of a bad one, except (us bas ane who, bas ea of : a i k i 
: > |kindness running in his veins, and a desi 
been stated scores of times) in the latter) benefit his kind, will neglect to aula 
it seems brighter for the darkness sur-! nnd thue help thie grand worker in the 
rounding it. This must be so, because) of human reform. | 
the source from whence both souls origin- 


our questioner and a large majority of the ated is the quintessence of purity itself. 
human race claim it is—and as this frac- Hence, from the very nature of its heav- 
tional part of Divinity could not become enly parentage, it could not commit a 
contaminated by dwelling in a house of sinful act. It must not be forgotten that 
his own making, (the human body,) it high and low, good and bad, are at best 
must remain forever in the same pure con- but relative terms, and in some cases mean 
dition after, as before it came in contact precisely the same thing. 

with earthly matter. Hence in the xbso-| To illustrate: An observer upon an 
lute there cannot be, in the very nature of elevated plane, overlooking a crowd strug- 
things, the slightest difference in quality gling to gain the summit of a mountain, 
or goodness between one soul over an- will notice that, however high up or low 
other, all arguments to the contrary not- down some may be, they are both higher 
withstanding. Why one soul seems more and lower at the same moment to others 
sinful and wicked than another, arises below and above them. So, too, in amoral 
from the to-us fact, that one sinner is bur- |scnse—if higher signifies better—then how- 
ied deeper in the mud and filth of unto-! ever high one may be,in a moral or religious 
ward circumstances than another; which . acnse, he is both better and worse to those 
latter fact prevents the hampered soul below und above him; and this will al- 


E7 Our columns are so crowded thi 
ber, we are compelled to defer the con 
of the review of “Story’s Substanti 
another fortnight. We would call | 
tion of our readers to the learned anc 
scries of articles under thie head, 
the book itself, an advertisement ol 
be found on the last page. The pe 
remarkable work will well repay 
an interest in the scientific el 
mysteries of creation, growth and 

THE SCHOOI 
T  TUNIE 
7 

My dear father, as per | 
I have succeeded i | 
girl I told eee 


from manifesting its innate qualities to the 
sume extent thut one can whose surround- 
ings are more harmonious; just us a good 
pianist fails to make good music upon an 
instrument out of tune. 

Hence it is not the soul per se that sins; 
hut in its endeavors to throw off 
harmonious angular conditions i 
is involved, it produces what 

One thing is positively c 
that however much people 
afterwards, every one of th 
the race of mun 


the in-| body wa 


ways obtain, just as long as one sou 
morully and Spiritually in advance of 
other. And this is well; f 
body came into the world with 
in their mouths, there being 
“compare themselves tc 
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of fair comm’ xion, and not over fifteen or siz 


to M. wi I was aitting, with both hands 
over her eyes, sobbing convulaively; aud after 
seating her on a sofa, she pressed her right hand 
over the region of the heart, seemingly trying 
to suppress n terrible pain, ejaculating as she 
did s0, “Oh!” 

The room was full of sympathizing frionda, 
rendy to do anything to relieve the sufferer, and 
among them waa an old gentleman, who said he 
was the girl’s grandfather, who had but just 
learned the cause of the great distress of his 
little pet, Gertrude. He was quite calm and 
collected, and seemed to look at the and affair 
philosophically, and tried to cheer with loving 
words the young, inexperienced sufferer. After 
making a few passes from her head downwards, 
which seemed to strengthen her, he said to me, 
“Cannot you give my child a few consolatory 
worda regarding the great mistake she has 
malo?” Taking her hand, she was told that, 
asthe act she had committed concerned her 
more than any one else, and although generally 
considered quite unpardonable, yet in reality it 
was not n whit worse than is being committed 
every day by the whole human race, except that 
the act debarred her from the benefits of an 
earthly experience, which is all essential to the 
soul's progression, and which she would be com- 
pelled to gain through earthly organiams, be- 
fore she could goon and up in the higher grados 
of Spirit-lore; aside from this, it makes not the 
alightest difference how one enters tho Spirit- 
world—whether through a murder, a railroad 
accident, or self-destruction, or through eating 
and drinking to excess; which latter, atrictly 
speaking, is as much suicidal ns taking arsenic ; 
aa one’s spiritual condition at death determines 
his status in the world of causes. Hence, un- 
less n person lives up strictly to Nature’s laws 
—which but few, if any, ever succeed in doing, 
through ignorance of those laws—he ia as 
much committing suicide every day of his life 
as if he ended hia earthly career by taking 
poison. 

She listened attentively to the above re- 
marks, and after I got through, she rallied from 
the stupor she had been in, and looking up, 
said; “Thank God for this ray of light.” I 
asked her to give her real name and where she 
lived, which she refused to do, saying, “I feel 
tuv happy in seeing my way out of the dense 
durcness that has surrounded me for the past 
four months, to cause a pang in the henrta of 
devoted friends by publishing gets committed 
while in a state of abject misery.” 

After anying the above, ahe thanked all who 
had been instrumental in giving her strength 
to begin anew the realities of life, when she, 
with alittle assistance, (after again thanking 
ue) left the room, loaning on her grandfather's 
arin, much happier than when she entered, an 
hour before. 


To diapense with ceremony is the most 


delicate way of conferring a compliment,— 
Bulwer. 
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“THE GOLDEN SIDE.” 


Turene ja many a rone in the rool of life, 
If we would Lut atop to take It, 
And many 4 tone from the Better Land, 
If the querulous heart woul: make it. 
To the aunng soul that fa full of hope, 
And whose Leautiful trust ne’or falleth, 
The grasa la groon and the flu worn are bright, 
Though the Winter storm provaileth. 


Bettar to hope, though clourls hang low, 
And keop the eyen ati?) INe; 
For the awect blue aky will atill peep troagh, 
When the ominous cloade are rifte:l. 
There was never a olght without a day, 
Or an evonlng without a morning, 
Anıl the darkest hour, so the proverb goes, 
Is the hour before the dawning. 


There Ia many a gem in the path af Ifo, 
Which wo pase tn our idle pleasure, 
That ls richer far than the Jeweller crown, 
Or the misor’s hoarded treaaury: 
lt may ve the love of alittle child, 
Or a mother’s prayor t» heaven, 
Or only a pilgrims grateful thanka 
Fora cup of water given. 


Bettor to weavo In the web of Iife 
A bright and gollon filling, 
Anil do God's work with a roady hoart 
And hanla that are prompt anil willing, 
Than to anap tho dolicato minute tlircads 
OF our curious lives ovuniter, 
And then Llamo heaven for theo tangled cnda, 
Anil alt and grieve and wonder, 


= 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


Given AT THE “Voice oF ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
JUNE 2711, 1880, 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL: 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, DY ROHNERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN. 

Oi, Thou who art the Infinite One, 
whose power permeateth every being, 
whose presence is felt throughout the im- 
mensity of space! We,a few of thy 
chiidren, gathered together upon this oc- 
casion, feel deeply impressed in our spir- 
its, in view of the experiences of life which 
thou hast permitted us to puss through. 

We bow bofore Thee in reverence this 
solemn hour! We bend at thy altar of 
love, recognizing and acknowledging Thee 
as our best Friend, our Protector and un- 
failing Guide. 

We pray for strength to do thy will, for 
wisdom to guide us aright in the path of 
life, and for fidelity to thy purpose and 
the mission Thou hnst set before us. 

We bless Thee for the work naccom- 
plished, for the truth that bas been sown 
brondenst throughout the lund; we bless 
Thee for the messenger birds of light, 


mii Thou hast Bernie to wing thei the experience | gain through it. 


seen Eitin up in joan hearts we! you ; then will you know Wd 
ing in unity with y oaeee liah ie, ap 


We bos hefore Theei in adoration, ns we get of truth, to show y sta 


praise Thee. 


LEARNING pas 


“ene 
Who want DOLI: 
Pan | 


Fe 


diction to fall upon this Medium in her 
work, that strength may be supplied to 
her, whereby she may be of useto humanity. 

Oh, Angel-bands who have guthered 
here so often to mingle your work with 
ours, receive our grateful thanks for all 
your labors; receive our blessing for all 
your loving care; and while we return 
grateful praise to you for the past, we 
would solicit your continued assistance and 
influence throughout the journey of life. 
Amen. - 

LITTLE NELEN, 

May I send my love to Grandpa? 
[Yes, indeed; iy it little Helen?] Yes, 
it is; I’m real glad to come. Tell grand- 
pr his dear mammn sends her love to him 
too. What pretty flowers you've got! I 
bring flowers to Grundpn’s room every 
night; they make him rest, because they 
bring strength. My teacher is going to 
help metry and make him smell their 
fragrance. 

I'm going to be very busy this Summer, 
you know. I go around among the Me- 
diums a good deal, so I know just how to 
come; and so I help those poor Spirits 
who want to send their messages to their 
friends, but don't know how. I help the 
children to come; I show them how to 
control and talk. That's my work. 

Tell Grandpa I'm just as happy ns I can 
be, and I send him my love with a kiss. 
I want him to do all he can for the Spirits. 
We are all pleased with him; and I am 
going to help Tunie’s papa with the little 
paper all I can; I am going to work for 
it right through Grandpa. 

That's all now; good-bye; I'm going 
right home now. [Good-bye; come and 
see us nguin.) Yes, | will. S 

, oy 
WILLIAM PISHER 

GooD EVENING, sir. I came with the 
donr little prattler who bns just gone. My 
interests are centred in Philadelphia. J 
am at work. I would like to say again to 
my friend whom I communicated vi be- 
fore, “Although unknown to you in mor- 
tul, yet I am close to you in Spirit. Iam 
higbly gratified so far with your work, and 
You 
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NATHAN NLAKE. my Spiritual experiences through the ins) merely as a duty, but with great pleasure: for 
I am somewhat un: cquainted with this. strumentality of my deur friend, Mrs, [itis a comfort to us to know that our loved 
[was only twentystive when I died. 1} Rall, and the Voice or Axes, that my | one# can commune with us in Spirit. 
want to senda letter to New York, to friends may know what I am doing in the Respectfully yours, 
Mrs. Jane Blake. I want my mother to| Eternal World. | A. R. Dresser. 
| [ean come back and see her. Tell) [The remainder of the communication 
her not to fear; she will soon be with me.| Was addressed to the members of tho ù a =e Valco 0 Aaa 
The disease she hasis incurable ; she knows| Cirelo.] REMARKS ON THE LETTER ANDED 


ITORIAL OF JULY 15. 


Frigexp Dexsmonx:—No doubt the world 
is benefitted both by the letter you mention, 


l want herto know l shall be ready IDA STEVENS 
to meet and welcome her whon she leaves} = Prease may I send my love to mamma, 


the body. Ishall be so wlad to meet her ? “es. ‘mii Stevens ; 
and bring her to the have prepared for were aie As eee and by your comments upon it. Tho writer 
= 5 : i - paper; shes a C=! has indeed expressed his fenrs in strong lan- 
her. All she loves will be there—music, dium, and J can come close to her, but she | guage, and his closing remark was entirely un- 
flowers, birds, and above all, dear friends) feels better to get a word from here. Ij|called for; but for the sake of the zealous in- 
will gladden her heart and make her life a) can carry her power from hore, so we can | terest and energetic devotion to the advocacy 
beautiful existence. We send our love! manifest better. I go way to California. of truths so vital to tho welfare of huma ity 
and are waiting. I used to live in Wisconsin. both in the present life and che after-life, I hail 
This is all I have to say. Youmay call! Tell mamma, papa sends his love. We it as a glorious token that somebody is alive and 
awake to the dangers that now threaten to re~ 
tard, if not to arrest, tho progress of religiou 
liberty. 


me Nathan Blake. are all happy, and we are helping her too ; 
{ MRS. EMMA CARTER. she feels it. Tunic is coming with me to 
Drak friends, I am glad to meet you. | seo her, and we think we can let her know)  Over-heated ze al, for truth’s sakes 
Althouch personally unacquainted with it. There isa power between her and | dangerous than peaceable compromises 
you, yet I have read so much of the do-|this band; the Spirits intend to use her | popular errors. 
ings of this little Circle, I feel us though| for good work some day. You are right in having no fears of t 
I knew you well. I am Mrs. Emma Car- Papa says, the clouds will roll away, | mate triumph of truth; and few ha 
ter, of Cincinnati. [1 thought so; we}and sunshine will come; and if mamma | more than yourself in its pro 
are very happy to mect you, Mrs. Carter.) | feels impressed to take any step, or make defence; but nature always works 
And lam happy to be here; I feel ac-|any change, she must do it. orgari ne ERL pa functions are i 
! , - - Ser less liable to retardation and arrest. 
quainted with you, sir, through your in-| Grandpa sends his love. Willie sends a 
om hich I bav a h er We li erie ib due degree of heat, a chick may b 
vocations, W ic have perused with pleus-| his too. n ive near together, and have); an egg iu three weeks, OFM 
ure. Ihave intended from the first to|real good times. I send whole loads of| hent may be put off to double thi 
send my greeting to my dear friends from | love to mamma. 


time. Mankind have been contint 
this Circle; and having been informed 


HALF-MOON. the slavery of idolatry from pre-his 
that you close tonight, I gladly avail my-) Haxr-Moon sends greeting through the| #24 more modern nations have | 
self of the opportunity presented me to 


ie talking sheet, to all the pale-faces. He enslaved by the bp of the k 
manifest. brings donasti power an d magn aiok the zodiac constellations, for nearl 
Tell all my loved ones, all my valued 


Á e S: 


: a and years; and modern though 
friends, that I am intensely happy; I am the gdan domago dallan bape? es irresistibly bounaimitni a 
i | y %appy ; talk paper to all the people, to bring a ; tchic ai 
as joyous and free as the wild bird that : ; the vite pow Aa E 
figh good influence and send it out ever andj until its developement on the € 
ne is et skyward, singing, as it| ever to the people. Half-Moon bring the completed. And just as it 
aes tho giad, sweet thrilling song of ectings of the Spirit-world, and say,| vital powers—what the extern 
recon. Tom enjoying the purest Test | New work comes for the talking sheet—|heat involved, has become— 
a Spirit can know, surrounded by minis-| ow wockmanduneme power. A shave js | shell, so the crust of i 
tering Angels, guarded by the tenderest good. Let the fresh breezes come from itt himself, | 
love. My Spirite life is unfolded amid], the forest; let the Spirit speak from the | iri i pe ja : 
scenes of more thun celestial radiance. far West, and the sunrise East; let the| seca 
And I shall work, study to develope my | sou] sing its song as the bird sings in the , stake 
powers, to cultivate the possibilities of my | hellow Cerin let the strong 
Spirit, that they may blossom out towards Truth flow from the rugo x 
perfection. n ie pa prre? 
ighty power goes people 
I intend to put forth my efforts, that] . how strength comes ta the sheet and 
through the powers of the intellect in the the people will kno ikonin E 
RAN field, and by the representations beyond therin kari o S ‘ Sak 
of the higher phases of human life upon thames eyond the s 
the stage of action, | Pr aE instruct and é ~ 
benefit es. he 


Tell my dear ones they shal 
from me; I shall return 
the bright Spirit-shore to m 
eh scenes aa cl 
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Woll, now, thiai is a fair proposition, and 
was acceded to by tho other party, the 
conditions in every respect being favora- 
blo, and the result was as follows, namely : 


(For the Valoo of Angola.) 
GETTING TESTS. 
HY J. WOOD, OF PIN ADELPHIA. 
No. 1606 Noutu 7tTu 8T., Pratis’a., Pa. 
Bro. Densmore :—Investigators of and “And it was so; for he rose up early on the 
searchors into the Spiritual Philosophy for | morrow, and thrust the fleece togethor (aqucezed 
the most part are anxious to have unques-| it) and wringed the dow ont of tho fleece, a 
tionnble tests of the verity of the messagos | bowl-ful of water.” 
and communications they get from their Here is indeed a test, and it should have 
Spirit-friends; more so than of those who | been accepted and relied upon without 
are merely acquaintances or nominally |douht or gainsaying. But, like many 
frionds. This nuxicty is, in most casos, | now-a-days, Gideon must havo another 
very proper, and is tolerated, I believe, | hitch in his ropo or chain, and tried it over 
by our friends on the other side, when not | again. 
too hotly pressed and impertinently do- “And Gideon said unto God, Let not thine 
manded. Many instances of communica- | angor be brought against me, and I will speak 
tion come with great force of truth, and | but this once; Let me prove, I pray Thee, but 
yet aro not so emphatic and expressive as | this once with the fleece, let it now be dry only 
to make assurance doubly sure, which many ne ae and upon all the ground let 
i ere bde dew 
A thop tobe ac, . “And God did so that night; for it was dry 
t Circles thero are annoying scenes 
f upon the fleoce only, and there was dew upon 
very frequently, growing out of the ex- 


s i y all the ground.” 
treme anxiety of sitters to have something 


3 i And just here let mo put in and ask, 
of what they havo set their minds upon, Oh ye akon a e rile 
and hence nro persistent in their question- |’ i 


ing, and their determinntion to obtain in RAA, sufficiont prootito wbo Aa 
detail, if not the wholeof the programme, ee : jin 

as they had fixed it in their contemplation. |. Thislitile bistary of, aBpiptepgencmona 
z l í . , | is calculated to give thought to the thought- 
Simple, and indeed exceedingly foolish ful mind’: butt ita eee a 
questions are asked often, to which, no ‘ meme: P y ET pa” 
doubt, in many instances, very simple and or among thorn ee E 


i 4 worthy of mention. 
uncertain answers are given. To be sure : re ee : 
: . ; Gideon was a Spiritualist, and, bear in 
that you are not deceived is of importance 


tothe mind, otherwise tho best and most mind, he „was si0taamniod o Gaal 
history is put down in the chronological 
worthy messages would not produce the 


tabl twelve h d fty 
good effect so desirable to be attained. W E rebun aa R 
Therefore there may be some excuse for tian. eraen ouldama kan enan 
many vent and evengimprudent in d ee years old—quite au- 
quirers after truth. 


Thesd thoughts were iro AO cient, but none the worse for its many 
reading the story of a physical manifesta- 
tion recorded in the Bible, (6th chap. of 
Judges,) which I give entire for the ben- 
ofit of the general readers of the book, 
and more especially for those who believe 
the Bible to be the word of God, and who, 
at the same time, denounce Spiritualism 
as a humbug and fraud : 


truth and justico against the orrora of bigoted 

OraAnca, 

Tho harvest ia ripo; and thoro is no more 
danger of injuring religion by casting nside 
idolatry, than there is dangor of injury to 
wheat by separating it from the hulls that en- 
eneed it during ita dovelopemont. Roligion hna 
its foundation in tho highest facultioa nnd pur- 
ast affections of tho hoad and heart of humani- 
ty; wherens idolatry hna its foundation in man’s 
awn love of power and prnise, and is an oxpros- 
sion of tho servility of brutal solfishnoss and a 
predominance of the animal appetites and pns- 
sions. 

Chicks creeping about with patchea of tho 
old sholl eticking to their unfledged bodies nre 
good illustrations of persons who are still wait- 
ing to be clothed and shielded by an outside 
saviour, and finally saved by “imputed right- 
rousness.”” 

Out upon such babyish depondence! The 
time of hatching is come, and before this cen- 
tury ends the old shell of idol-worship, with its 
ideal sky-mansions, will no longer be able to 
hide tho nakedness of those destitute of person- 
al righteousness. But the struggle to stand 
alone, to learn that thare is no such thing as 
superhuman help, and to know that humanity 
is one regardless of bodily change, and to renl- 
ize that mutual nid is at once the highest duty 
and brings the highest felicity, will be a fear- 
fully hard one. 

What is most needed is a human religion, 
with an organ exclusively devoted to the inter- 
eats of humanity, not to discussions about old- 
time myths and the opinions of ancient saints. 
With such a religion, a society composed of 
tme philanthropists would soon becomo a 
mighty power in the land. Spiritualism is not 
areligion, but brings us an actual knowledge 
of Spirit-existence; hence ia an indispensable 
aid in showing up the errors handed down to 
our age from still darker ages in the past. It 
has its especial work. But there is needed a 
nucleus for the advancement of the general in- 
terests of socieig with live, earnest, persevering 
men and womon to do, not only the work of 
heroes in fighting for their common rights to 
life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness, but 
to wrest the sceptre of power from those who 
demand the continuous servility of humanity 
to their imaginary idols. We need moral he- 
roes, that will yield no vantage ground to error 
or compromise with any theory known to be in- 
jurious, but who are willing to strike telling 
blows by calling things by their right names 
without prevaricntion. 


years agone. 

Let it be noticed that this ost was fur- 
nished in the night-time, as indeed, in the 
matter of the dew, it could not e given 
in that respect in the day-time. I mention 
this, because two-thirds of the phenomena 
of the Biblo were given when the stars 
were shining, and now, when the greater 
part of the physical phenomena of our 


“Then all the Midianites aud the Amalekites, | time is given in dark scances, the objector 
and the children of the East, here gathered to- is sure to.find fault. h > 


gether, and wont over and pitched in the Valley Gid es po 
of Jezreel. But the Spirit of the Lord came ideon was very anxious to ba 
upon Gideon, and he blew a trumpet, and Abi- teat assure him, and therefore tho 
ezer wns gathered after him, and he sent mes- | Might venture to be doubly sure 
sengers throughout Manassch, who also was being charged with doubt 
gathered after him; and he sent messengers | Yet it seems he had seve 
unto Ashur, and unto Zebulon, and unto Naph- | givings, for he asked t 
tali; and they came np to mect them. “his anger be bot aga 
“And Gideon said unto God, If Thou wilt | ised to “only speak 
anve Israel by mine hand, as Thou hast said, | reversal of the or 
behold, I will put a fleece of wool in the floor, j| ,. . 
and if the dew be on the ficece only, and it be lo Bim, Re 
dry upon all the earth besides, then shall I know ’ 


that Thou wilt save Israel by my hand, as Thou 
hast said.” 


JEAN STORY. 
225 Broapway, Cambridgeport, July, 1880. 


W. L. Jacx, M. D., of Haverhill, Mass., is 
our agent nt Lake Ploasant Camp-meeting, and 
anywhere elso he mny be, for soliciting and 
forwarding subscriptions to the Voror oF Ax- 
OBLS. D. C. DRNSMORE. 


+ 
THERE are cases where the chief mourners 


would laugh at n funeral if it were not tho cus- 
tom to weep. 


| | 
las 
raol. Brother, this, as an introduction to 
a short serios of tests in my own experi- 
ence, I hope will be aeceptable to you, 
and to the readers of the “ANGEL Vorcr,” 
and also on the other side of Jor- 
an. Yours, ete., IO 
-—s+er- 
al.) 
MY LOST DARLING. 
NY MRS. EMMA R. TUTTLE, 
On, for tt ice of an angel to alng 
About ing lost darling., so tender anid true, 
Whose eves were as bine as the skies of the Spring, 
Wl heart waa aa pure as ber Jewela of dew. 
Lean but mour ber in sorrow and tonra, 


Lifo was eo glailsame and carth was av Mir; 
Dave were but blossoms which grew on tho vears, 
Woren in flawer-chaine for souny life to wear. 


Ca@orgcs = 
Ob, ms lost darling, come down froin the skies! 
See how I beckon vou, Allel with regret! 
Com 16 with the love which was mine In your epon, 
J iful angel, remember me se! ! 


There in the midst of the angels of light, 
With aspholels blooming like gems at your feet, 
Oh, turn from tho faces so holy and bright 
Tu dream of the ollen duys, sunny and sweet; 
Laugh till the atmosphere quivera with glee, 
Anil gently the angels look up In surpriso; 
Ah, then would you aay you were thinking of me, 
Who used to read gospels of love in your eyes! 


CHORDS :— 


Well I remember the will Winter day, 
When, parting carth's snow-apreal, we covered! ber 
form, 
So moveless and cold, with the pitiless clay, 
Aud turocl us away with our face to the storm; 
Earth had not blossoms enough for our deai, 
So all unalomed sho went down the lark way, 
But the augels bal woren fresh flowers for her boad, 
From the opulent gariena she walks in todas, 


CHORNRT::= 


Sometimos | think that the glory of heaven 
Hangs liken veil, thickly spangle! with atars, 
Between ua, obscuring a thought of me even, 
With gossamer foldings and gol:leneat bars. 
Darling! my darling! I pray and implore 
You will not forget me, wherever I be, 
But stretch a white finger to me from the aliore 
Whose evergreen banks lie berond death's dark sca. 


—-—— — 


{For the Voice of Angels.) 


“SUBSTANTIALISM, OR THE PHILOS- 


OPHY OF KNOWLEDGE.” 


Tue articles in review of this remarka- 
ble philosophical work being published in 
the Voice, it seems to me ure especially 
No such light has 
heen thrown upon Nature’s processes by 
auy writer, as is shed upon them by this 
The very foundation 
principles upon which al! phenomena rest 
The autbor, in 
showing that the essences which express 
the qualities of ull external objects become, 
by an inversion of their spacial conditions, 
our sensations or p of SEN ob- 


worthy of attention. 


work and review. 


ure stated and made plain. 


and timal conditions, reach 
peni aa which all be 
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being simply this essence on the ovam, 
ombrvotic and immature plane. 

Whether all tho applications of the prin- 
ciples enunciated in this wonderful book 
will be substantiated by future scientilic 
research, time will determine; but a sutt- 
| cient amount can be demonstrated to show 
| that these principles are true and apply to 
the universal processes of Nature in the 
widest sense. But there is one serious 
objection to an application of the philoso- 
phy of this work, and that is, it comes in 
direct contlict with the popular and pre- 
vailing sectarian prejudices of the nge; 
and the class und institutions who claim 
the right to direct and mold public opinion 
upon all the great vital questions which 
concern humanity at large, will oppose 
any new light that reveals the absurdity 
of the mystical notions by which they hold 
the people enthralled in intellectual bond- 
age. 

An cloquent and widely celebrated 
speaker and writer too truly says, that “in 
our couutry most of the so-called scien- 
tists are professors in sectarian colleges, 
and for the most part their salaries depend 
upon the ingenuity with which they can 
explain away facts and dodge demonstra- 
tion.” But, thank heaven! there are a 
few brave thinkers who dare to publish 
their idens, and to them are we indebted 
for the progress in our knowledge of Na- 
ture’s processes. And among them, to 
none are we more indebted than to Darwin 
in England, Haeckel, who stands foremost 
in that land of science, Germany, and in 
our own country to the author of “Sub- 
stantialism.” 


Darwin established the thecry that all 
things were evolved, not crealed hy a per- 
sonal God, as all theological systems had 
taught; but there were gaps in the pro- 
cess, “missing links,” upon which theol- 
ogy relied to overthrow the theory of ev- 


ing links,” by carrying the Bae 
n down into the firat ob 


main ot embryology, thereby ath nti. 

ing the conceptions of Darwin. 
But Darwin and Haecke 

onstrated the fact of evol 


sse A 


olution. Haeckel has supplied these “miss- | 
aa 


ectiv 2 be- 
ginnings of all animal lif ©, pani 
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mations of the essences involved, ns they 
have passed from the essontial to the ovum 
or objective plane in evolving new forme; 
thus revealing to our perceptions the modes 
of operation of the principles nnd forces 
that link all the kingdoms of Nature into 
|a sublime unity, and by which the living 

| whole was evolved and is sustnined. 
FRANKLIN SMITH. 


-e-e 


(For tho Volco of Angele.) 


LETTER FROM ANNA C. RALL.—SUR. 
PRISING MATERIALIZATIONS. 
CINCINNATI, April 1st, 1880 ) 
D. C. DensmMornE:—Dear Friend,--Ples 
find enclosed stamps for three numbers of th 
Voice of April let. I find in this numbe 
communication from Moody Stanwood, wl 
his earth-life wns a dear friend. I desire 
extra copies that I may send them to his: 
tives. In his message he says, “If I hac 
instrument, I would give you a serenade 
possessed a great talent for music, and 
gave his friends a serenade. He ofter 
go with others on moonlight nights, and 
to pour out strains of sweet music. 1] 
also, that he is one of our Spirit-band 
promised us success and fine manife 
Almost the very words he uses in his 
were written at our Circle, through or 
Mediums, on the slate. One Medium 
the other in Boston, Mass.! So I 
Moody Stanton, but wish he had give 
dle name. 
Neither my husband nor myself ne 
yet there are some others that imi; 
know his presence quite aa well as : 
earthly friends that meet with us ea 
I write this because I think it 
every one to at once acknowledge 
that come to them. It gives cou 
Medium, and great pleasure tot 
municating. 
Let us go hand in hand wi 
friends—for indeed we may, w 
veil divides us. Surely in t 
are falling from the eyes of- 
see the angels in the air, feel 
loving hands upon our hea 
their blessing. — 

- During a recent visit 
\denr sister, Mra. Wm 
[her earthly form and | 
Jand while the for 
jcious boon wa 
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formers known. Such being the case, Mrs. H. | turning to earth to impart information to 
could coin money, and be altogether above | their friends, about something which they 
want. But no! Mrs. H., like hundreds of| desire to tell them; and it will be here- 
other noble, self-sacrificing Mediums, prefers to| after so that we can come back and com- 
be the servant, and they are right; for we are | 1 inicate to our friends without the Me- 


told by the greatest of all Mediums that the diums heine suanectedt OLI Onne 
least of you shall be the greatest. Mrs. H. is s suspe ption. 
Wx. PANTER. 


the chosen source by which the immortality of 
the soul will be proven to many who could not LYDIA SMITH. 
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standing of themselves. Those who on earth 
i thought their wisdom greater than others, now 
came to know that they had a great distance to 
go erc they reached that mount, and from their 
height of arrogance and pride they inust bow 
to teachers and be willing students; and then 
the true God-life, that had been hidden, will 
burst forth like the rose, that but yesterday was 
closed bud. The sunshine of love, if we but 


d * 
O -e 


permit, bursts through every impediment. 

Others beside myself in this harmonious cir- 
cle saw their loved ones; and it makes the 
heart throb to see a loving father embrace his 
Spirit-children, sister and brother—some of 
whom had passed the “Gate called Beautiful” 
when but babes. Such scenes make us have 
confidence in Paul, when he tells us that we 
ace sown the natural and raised the Spiritual. 
Surely such manifestations will attract us near- 
er to the Divine Source of all Good. 

Another beautiful presentation was our dear 
and much-loved Mrs. Conant, who for years 
was the Medium for the message department of 
tie Banner of Light. Her Spirit-face was ra- 
liant as she bowed to each one of us, and beck- 
oaned to Miss Shelhamer, who is at present the 
amanuensis for the message department of the 
Banner. The Spirit of Mrs. Conant was robed 
in spotless white, while Miss Shelhamer was 

‘dressed in black. Miss S., in obedience to the 
wish of the Spirit, kneeled and received a 
blessing. The Spirit, with uplifted hands and 
pure white drapery, was so lovely a sight, that 
all who witnessed it must have been the better 
for being there. 

And again, another Spirit, and that Spirit L. 
Judd Pardee. I could not be deceived in his 
face; for I had known him, had my ecat at the 
same table for months. Yes, our dear friend, L. 
Judd Pardee, lives, and continues a faithful 
worker, sowing seeds that will bring forth fruit 
an hundred fold. 

Yet another lovely Spirit, clothed in raiment 
of purity, presented herself outside the curtain. 
On her head she wore a lace cap. She took 
the cap from her own head and placed it upon 
the head of Mrs. B. The Spirit then retired. 
In a few seconds she returned, took the cap from 
Mrs. B.’s head, holding it out at arm’s length, 
when in the light it gradually faded or demate- 
rialized. 

Fifteen Spirits materialized. All in the room 
had the blessed privilege of seeing and feeling. 
No darkness! All our hearts beat as with one 
throb, 

When the seance closed, I felt we had all 
been very near the gate of heaven, and in my 
soul wished that all my friends had been there 
to see. 

It is ofttimesa said to me, “The Mediums do 
all these tricks.” Well, if night after night 
for many months Mrs. H. does all these things, 
surely she must be a remarkable woman, and 
must also own a fine wardrobe, suited to both 
sexes, Masks must be numerous, to answer all 
the different styles of faces. Her laundress 
wust be almost perfection; and all these things 
would as a consequence foot up quite a bill. 

The expedition that is necessary would make 
her to be one of the finest sleight-of-hand per- 


of 
> 


perceive it in any other way. 

My visit to this seance was worth more to me 
than all the sermons I ever heard in all my 
life. 

Dear brother Densmore, let us each do all 
we can to bless these channels that are the 
means of our redemption from darkness and 
doubt. I for one say, God bless them; give 
them kinduess and love! 

I have often thought it would be a good idea 
for every one who claimed to be a believer in 
our beautiful philosophy to give one dollar to- 
wards the building of a Home for our poor Me- 
diums who have borne the heat and burdens of 
the early days of Spiritualism, who today have 
no home, no place to rest their weary heads. 
Cannot this matter be thought of and acted 
upon? If each one of us would give one dol- 
lar, it would not be long ere we could find some 
spot on which a home could be placed, and 
thereby heal many a broken heart. If every 
reader of the Voice or Banner or R. P. Jour- 
nal, etc., would put in their mite, see how soon 
we could build or buy a home! 

Fraternally. 
Anna C. Ratt, 
No. 482 West Liberty St., Cincinnati. 


[The nbove letter has been crowded out fora 
long time, bat we have at length found room 
for it.) 


THROUGH A. A. TANNER, UNION, UTAH. 
WILLIAM PANTER. 


I wou tp like to send a word or two home 
to my family; I have not had the privi- 
lege of doing so before. I would like to 
have them hear from me. Tell them I will 
do them all the good that is in my power, 
to make them happy and comfortable. 

My name is William Panter. I had 
many friends and but few enemies, that I 
knew anything about. I worked hard to 
support my family, and was taken away 
from the enjoyment of their society before 
I had accumulated means enough to make 
them happy aud comfortable. But I am 
not dead yet; it is only my body that is 
dead. My Spirit lives in a world beyond 
the natural world, where I can enjoy the 
society of my friends who have gone be- 
fore mo; and I shall meet with those who 
will yet join the Spirit-land. 

I know my folks will be surprised to 
hear from me, for they will not expecta 
message from the Spirit-land. But I will 
say to them they need not entertain any 
doubts about the possibility of Spirits re- 


\, 


Sia 


My name is Lydia Smith; I want to 
send word to my folks. Ihave beenin 
the Spirit-land for quite a number of years. 

I want my folks to know I am happy here. 
I am with Emma, and she wants to send 
word to father and mother too. We have 
come here together. I amsoglad to have 
a chance to send them word. I know 
they will not expect a message from me. 
This will surprise them, aad I hope it will 
be the means of convincing them of the 
truth of Spirit-communication. I know 
it would be comforting to them if they 
could be convinced of such atruth. But 
it is new to them, and they are too old to 
change their belief from what they have 
believed to be the truth. 

I can’t say much more at this time, but 
if I have a chance, I will send a message 
some other time. I hope my folks have 
not forgotten me. I Know I cannot forget 
them. I send my love to all my friends. 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE 
THROUGH DR. W. L. JACK, HAVERHILL, MB. 
METEOWAWA. 

Pave-Face Chief of the talking sheet-— 
Meteowawa sends you these greetings of 
joy and peace—you who have the talking 
sheet, that all the pale-face tribe may know 
that the daughter of the forest briugs to 
them, from the happy Bontine- a 
words ef comfort and messages of love. 
Aud when the corn moon comes, and the 
silken tassel waves in the air, and the robins 
sing in the trees, then for you all would I 
bring food for the soul and sun for the sad- 
dened heart, that all your wishes might be 
filled. Me wants to tell you, mighty chief, 
that the Great Spirit blesses you for the 
work you are doing for us all, and all the 
daughters and the sons of the forest, when 
er pass over tothe happy hunting-ground, 
will bear a message to the Great ‘Sat for 
you, and will bring back, in the voice of 
the robin, songs of joy to gladden your 
heart, when the sun of your Foy shall set. 
With the golden-rayed tassel of the sun, 
that is woven with its beams of light, will 
we suspend your blanket of peace from 
the wiudow of heaven, that it may gently 
fall on your Spirit as it wends its way to 
the bappy huuting-ground. Cool-moon; 
warm sun. To pale-tace chief, what has 
Angel-paper. a6 
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or wh ly tah 
“the Voter AY Cor a wD ht Ml 
Wet ne step m, tao. dit “Anonymo wen was give 
is only the purs pr., Jaek, valle Nauil- 
l Nh eath, and the 
ay =- .-.. Å” 
$ lam with esistor SER e a na ' 
vith f a Ti i ON THE SETTING SUN. 
, ary to be diseourngec 
`“ Many i lud : 7 WY WALTKIE Seer, 
er Pudge ts dona 
i i e : Tuosr evening burle, that actly ray, 
‘Thas WI I help me ct Navel Demardesire (ide, angy to cMagelny 
] Pareal OMAL” fav; 
, haok- ean ) Thole great COvalor's pra : 
gı } ) RCR to i t ul Then Ivt the etiort-lved thing vallot man, 
ere | ean become more puritied, Whos Dies comprisal within a apan, 
l l To him his homage Palao, 
become ena ler to ap- Woe onen pralae the eventng clouds, 
p pure m heart n Aml tinte, oe pray and bold, 
: : That aehdons think Upon our Qod, 
[have much to say, but time and con- Who tinged these claude with goll! 
s will not admit of it new, l sup- os 
T : . . J Amor with me! Paat fills the eventile 
POSE will vet over tt nally R \\ ell good D 
ee l tH sf tor 5 as The darkness deepens, Lani, with me abide! 
day, 


Bradstreet. to my wife, Mary H. Mill, 
LEWIS CLARK. 

Wert, you see, while the other Spirits 
was voing by, l was attracted by the crowd, 
and : their object. I naturally became 
interested. 
their words, TE thought I might do the same, 
you see. Well, | am still a Spiritualist— 
glory in it. Tell the folks to stick to the 
helm. The craft will carry them safely 
tbrough. Well, I am happy, now; and 
tell them I go about the house often, and 
go and see my friends, ton. = Ithank them 
at the hotel for all they did for me—they 
were so good. Tell them Lewis Clark was 
Well, good uight. 


seeing 


here. 
AUNT JENNY. 

My golly, where is dis chilo! Why, 
I'se back to dia sinful yarth, once more. 
And am dis body mine? Am dis de Spirit's 
dress? Jus tell de folks, down dar in Del- 
eware, dat aunt Jenny has been up here 
wid der Yankums. [Another Spirit in- 
terposed, and said, She means Yankces, | 
and Twas glad to get up here, ’cause | 


As long as they have put in! 


When other helpers tail, and comforts lov, 
| Uelp of the helplesa, oh, abldo with mul 
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“TUNIE”" FUND. 


Wk have been requestod by the Dand vontrolling tho dor- 
| Uny of thla paper te call upan Chose of our patrona who are 
ablo, to contribute to na funnid for sending tho Vurot or AN. 
OKLS free to thoso unable to pay foe it. Toany and ull our 
patrons who can sem] any amount, If ever so small, for the 
abore purposo, wo will orodit the amount thoy may send, fo 
the next issue of the payer. 

Since our laat, wo have rocelrod the following donations to 
the 'Tunle” Fund: 


} 


A Friend of Humanity, Mo, Š 2 $1.63 

Mes. Emeline Scott, Mildlebourne, Obilo, è 0.18 

James J. Ponulogton, Henryville, Tonn., 0.25 

L. P. Braque, Hinsdale, Mansa, o o 0.33 

A Frien, Michigan, , : è 0.70 
>» 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 

GP CHARLES N. L. HUNTING, ANTIST, has tittel up 
a Stndio at 27 Jay atreot, Camlelidgeport, Mass., wharo ho 
will make Lifv-airo Pletures Mom Photographa IN CRAYON, 
nt ten dollars vach, Perfect satiafhctlion yguarantiod, or no 
pay. Call or nadiresa ar aboro. 


FAIRVIEW HOUSE, 
NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS. 


@& TEN wiILea froin Raatan, on the Oll Colony Rall- 
roa:l, le one of tho ploaannteat and most attmetico placos on 

c coast for those Intemling to go out of town during tho hot 
Summer months. Gool boating and bathing. Stabling on 
the premlaea. 

Thies Houso will bu opened again tho lst of Juno, by Mra, 
M. D. SPRAGUE, who auccoelol eo woll last yoar in giving 
satisfaction to hor numerona patrona. 


Several Sunday Trains both ways from Doston, Apply on 


send dis yar letter down dar to do people| the premises. 


near to de fort, and da knows dat aunt 
Jenny is generally working around ubout 


SUBSTANTIALISM ; 


et 


strawberry time, and dat I visited de cir- PHILOSOPHY OF KNOWLEDGE. 
cles, and dat I comes to Miss Lizzic, and 


helps her to ‘nipulate de sick folks. 


cept of de lub from heaben, of aunt Jenny 

To Miss Alice, Miss Beccy, and Mr 
George Henry. 
berry much ‘bleeged to you, white gem 
men. Good morning. 


[Ernata.—In the messnges through Dr. W. L.| frèt hand at 226 | 
Jack. Haverhill, Mass., printed Iu the Vorce for nee 
July Ist, the communication headed, ‘‘Loulsa to 


Emma,” shou'd have bern, ''Loulsa to Eun 
the same number, in the communication 
zie Ostrander Bliss, the name “David” ri 


been “Luther,” and instead 


Y 


Wid 
de power of de Lord, and de help of de 
angels, we'll do all we can, honey. Ace 


[To the amanuensis.] 1} tem has been tdoulleesl, nml ace 


BY JEAN STORY. 


’ ACEIVING tho onencas and continuons Intorchangea- 
bility of substance as essence nnd na form, tho anthor 
renrda tho useof tho torm “apirit” and ther; and 
substitutes therefor the torm ‘“‘esecntial au! 
Intrinalo olastloity or vitality la nlik 
densod as form or cxpandei as osron 
nomerablo qualitios of eubetanco boing 


turo, the only source of positivo knowledge, from th 
stand-point, which difera from that whenco any ot! 


[] 
opti 
ulativo relence. t ] 


the basea of epec 
sont for opie consideration a 
Unarmed by other ald than {tr 
been launobert npon tho storiny 
tle single-handca for ila right to n 
mente uf the age. 
The book le in c 


on | Second Story 
pirit; oin- s 

sololy tho rosult of u i 

its spacial modifications. Viowing tho phonomenn a na- 

ila now 


7 . 


ST 1, 1850 


AUGI 


BANNER OF LIGHT, 


COOK ee P ROR De OON AD DN (NAE UOLO DREVOTRDTO TURE 


“Peer rearah PHILONOPHY. 


USN Ud Waiciiclhy 
MONTGOMERY PLACK, WONTON, 


COLBY & RICH, 


Pubililishere 


AT NO, V MANS, 


ated Preoprietorea, 
I Iaa n N, Reon, 
Lerun Conni, . 
Jous W. Dav, x 5 
Added by al 


Wielnoad Manager. 
Kinor, 
; A i Arnanolato Rilllor. 
ine corpa af uble writere, 
Nhe Banner ta a Ireteartans olaht pigo Paimily Nowapa iii 
cantnining forty volun. ef [inierarting nnd Inatruativo rond: 


| lng, embracing a Litorary Doepartmont; reporta of Aplitial 
pèrsas; Original Isanya, upon Spiritunl, atone 
ain) Solomtino Nubjects, edttartal Depuetinonts Rylrit- 


òa Department Contributivna by tulonted 
weitere in (he word, eto., ota. 

TEUMA oF SDUAOMEETION, IN A DVANCR.- Por Yoar, $900; 
six Monthe, $1.50; Tlrco Munthe, 16 couta, 

aa Peatage Yee. 

Iin veantltligg dy mnll, a Poat-OMow Money Ontor on Bogtot 


or n Draft on n Hank or Banking House In Boston oF Now 


York Oily, paşynblu to tho order of Onlby & Itlots, ta pre 
nble to Rawk Nates, alnow, ehoauld tho Order or Drnlt Do 
or atolon, tt can he renewed without our lona or the scendo 
ar sS men coples sent free. 
Auvoitizcomenta publfeliadl at twenty counts por line for 
frat, nol Mitoon nenta per Une for orch aubacquont Ingertlon 


THE SPIRTCUAL RECORD. 

OO Tho aboro papor la publiahedl wookly, under to oa 
plees of tho Fimt Society of Splritnallets of Chicago, « 
talning Discourses and Poems through tho Modinimellp of 


MRS. CORA In V. RICHMOND, 


and other mattera portalning to tho Spiritunl Philosophy 

Subscription price, two dollara por yonr; scvon dolla 
Neo ouploa ono yoar; singlo coploa tive conta, Specimo 
fos aont froo. Address GRIFFEN BROTHERS, Pul 
164 La Sallo Strvot, Chicago, NI, 


RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURI 


A Large Elght-Page Weekly Pa 
voted to Spiritualism. 


Å —— 

Eatubllatied In 1863, it has ovorcame all o 
haa attainod n standing and olroulation unproow 
history of Mberal publications, Tho moat nvofon 
Nant writors and dorposet thinkors Ju tho Spl 
wiite for tho JouuNal. Through ablo correape 
fuctiitlos unequiulted far gathering all nows of 
enuao, ant oarcful, relinhlg rapurts of phenom 


NEW SCALE OF PRICES 


(Strictly In advanoo; paper to bo Invariaht 
oxplration of tho timo pald fu 


tho muat 


Ono copy ono year, 
“ one pig months, ` . 4 4 
Cluba of Five, Yeurly Subscribere, nont in at 
Clubs of Ten, Yoarly Subacribera, acnt tn 
ap an extra capy to the gottor-up of t 


. . L . . 


Horonftor wo shat! mako no chargo to th 
poatago. 
Romittancos should bo mado by Monoy C 
Lottor, or Dran on Now York, payablo to 


JNO. C. BUNDY, E 


MERCHANTS’ BUILDING, CHICA 


MIND AND MA 


A SPIRITUALIST PAPER, PUBLISH 
PHILADELPHIA, 


A SPBCIAL INDEPENDENT 
te UAL JOUR 


PUNL 


t 


* 


t's 
J. M. RonenTa . . . 
a=. bg 


